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THAT SOME DAY HE AND

CHAPTER Xill—Continued.
=l

*Take me away, Gale,” cried Nan.
“Leave him here—take me home!
Take me home1"

8he canght her cousin’s arm. “Stay
right where you are,” shouted Mor-
&an, poloting at De Spaln, and follow-
dng Non as she pulled him along.
“When I come back, I'll give you what
you're looking for."

“Bring your friends,” said De Spaln
tauntingly., ‘Il accommodnte four
more of you. Btop!” With one hand
&till on his revolver, -.he polinted the
way. “Go down that trail first, Mor-
®an. Stay where you are, girl, til he
&ets down that hill. You won't pot
ae over her shoulder for a while yet.
Move!"

Morgan took the path sullenly, De
Spain covering every step he took, Be-
find De Spain Nan stood waitiog for
fer cousin to get beyomd earshot,
“What,” she whispered hurriedly to
De Spain, “will you do?"

Covering Morgan, who could whirl
on him at any turn in the descent, De
Spaln could not look at her in answer-
ing. “Looks pretty rocky, doesn't {t7"

“He will start the whole gap as soon
as he geta to his horse."

He lonked at the darkenlng sky,
“They won't be very active on the job
tefore morning.”

Morgun was at a safe distance, De|”

Spain turned to Nan. Her eyes were
bent on him as if they would pierce
him through., “If I save your life—"
«till breathing fust, she hesitated for
words—"you won't trick wme—evir—
will you?’ ¢#

Stendily returning lher appeallng
gaze, De Bpaln answered with dellb-
<erafion: “Don't ever give me a chance
to trick yon, Nan"

“What do you mean?' she demand-
«d, fear and distrust burning o her
done,

“My life," he sald slowly, “Isn't
warth ("

*“You know—" He could see¢ her res-
olute underlip, piok with fresh young
iblood. quiver with Intensity of feeling
as she foltered. “¥Youn know what ev-
.ory man says of every girl—foolish,
rrusting, easy to decelve—everything
1ike that" !

“May God wither my tongue hefore
wyer It gpeaks to decelve you, Nan"

“Ther¢'s not a moment to lose,” she
wnid swiftly. “Listen: & trall around
this mountain leads out of the gap,
straight ncross the face of Ml Capl-
Aan."

“J ean make It."

“A good climber can do it—I have
done it. I'd even go with you, if I
could." .

.u“-h’ru

%he shook her bead angrily at what
e dared show In his eyed. “Oh, keep
wstill—listen !

41 know you'd go, Nan," he declared
unperturbed. “But, belleve me, | never
svould let you."

“[ can't go, because to do any good
¥ must meet you with a horse out-
wide."
He only looked silently at her, and
#he turned her eyes from his gaze.

“gee,” she sald, taking him eagerly te
ghe back of the ledge and pointing.
. *follow that trail, the one to the east—
you can't get lost; you can reach El
«Capltan before dark—Iit's very close.
Qreep carefully across El1 Caplian on
1hut narrow treall, and on the other
wide there 18 & wide one clear down to
ahe road—oh, do be careful on Bl Capl-
dant”
“pli be carefol” ®
“I must watch my chance to get
awny from the corral with a horse, If

K full it will be becanse I am locked
wup at home, and you must hide and
<o the best you can, How much they

will surmise of this, I don't know."

“Go now, this minute,” he sald, re-

@stralning his words, ©If you don't

wome, I shall know why
She turned witheut. speaking, and,

Weariess an & chamols, ran down the

wocks, De Spain, losing not & moment,

hobbled rapidly up siong the granite-
wralled passage that led the way to his

«hnoce for life.

i CHAPTER XIV.
A Venture in the Dark.

DARING IN MORE WAYS THAN ONE, DE SPAIN

~-SHE DOESN'T LIKE IT.
—————ee————————————————
Henry De Spaln, general manager of the stnge coach line running
from the Thief River mines to Sleepy Cat, a raliroad division town In
the Rocky Mountains, is trying to rid the reglon of a bund of horse
thieves, cattle rustiers and gunmen known as the Morgnn gang. They
live in Morgaa Gap, & fertile valley 20 miles from Sleepy Cat snd
near Calabasas where the coach horscs are changed. De Spain has
killed two of the gang and has heen seriously wounded. Pretty Nan
Morgan, niece of the gang leader, hns saved his life and he Is trylog
1o make love to her, but recelves no encouragement.

TELLS NAN |
SHE WILL BE MARRIED

til he could distinguish the outlines of
the animal, and his eye cnught the fig-
ure of the rider.

De Bpain stepped out of the trees,
and, hoving toward Nan, caught her
hand and helped her to the ground.
She enjolned silence, and led the
horse into the little grove. Stopplog
well within it, she stooped and be-
gan ‘rearranging the mufflers on the
hoofs,

“I'm afraid I'm too late)” she said.
“How long have you been here?" She
faced De Spain with one hand on the
pon¥'s shoulder,

“Did you have any falls?"

“You see I'm here. You! How
could you get here at all with a horse?”
“They are hiding on both tralls out-
side watching for you—and the moon
will be up—" She seemed very anxious,
De Spaln made light of her fears. *I'll
get past them—1I've got to, Nan. Don't
give It a thought.”

“L don't know what you'll think of
me—" He heard the troubled note
in her volce,

“What do you mean?"

She begnn to unbutton her jacket.
Throwing back the revers, she felt
inside around her walst, unfastened
after o moment and drew forth a leath-
ern strap. She laid it in De Spain's,

hands. "This I8 yours,” she sald In a
whisper.

He felt It questioningly, hurriedly,
then with amazement. “Not a ear-

tridge belt!" he exclaimed,

“It's your own."

“Where—1" BShe made no answer.
“Where did you get it, Nan?" he whis-
pered hurriedly.

“Where you left it.”
“How?"' Bhe was silent,
“Tonight."

“Have you been to Calabnsas and
back tonight?”

“Everybody but Sassoon Is In the
chase,” she replied uneasiiy—ns If not
knowing what to say, or how to say It.
“They suald you should never leave
the gap allve—they are ready with
traps everywhere. I didn't know what
to do. I couldn't hear—ufter what—
you did for me tonight—to think of
your belng shot down like n dog, when
you were only trying to get away."

“I wouldn't have had yon take a
ride like that for forty belts!”
“MecAlpin showed It to me the last
time I was at the stage barn, hanging
where you left 1t.” He strapped the
cartridges around him.

“You should never have taken that
ride for it. But sioce you have—"
He had drawn his revolver from his

“When?"

“| Hate Him”

nw broke it now and held
it out. it for me,, Nan.”

“What do you mean?" ;
“Put four more cartridges In 1t your-

the gun back.

“Now, Nan,” hie sald, “you know me.
You may have doubts—they will all
die. You will hear many storles about

Nan of Music Mountain

BI-FRANKH.SPEAM

“Then I suppose he wust be one of
mine.”

“Unless he tries to kill you.”

“He won't be very long In trying
that. And now, what about yourself?
What have you got to defend yourself
ngainst him, and aguinst every other
drunken man?”

She luld her own pistol withont a
word In De Spain’s hand. He felt It,
opened, closed, and guve.lt back,
“That's a good defender—when It's in
reach. When it's at bome it's a poor
one, .

“It will never be at home again ex-
cept when I am,"

“Shall I tell you a secret?"

“What is iL?" asked Nan unsuspect-
ingly.

“We are engaged to be married”
She sprang from him lke a deer. *It's
u dead secret,” he sald gravely; “no-
body knows It yet—not even you."
“You need never talk agunin llke
that if you want to be friends with
me," she sald Indignantly, *“I hate
It.l.

“Hate It If you wlll; it's so. And
It began when you handed me that
little bit of lend and brass on the
mountain tonight, to defend your life
and mine.” -
“I'l hate ynu If you persecute me
the way Gale does. The moon Is
almost up. You must go."

“You haven't told me,” he persisted,
“how you got away at all.” They had
walked out of the trees. He looked
reluctantly to the east. “Tell me and
I'll go," he promised. :
“After 1 went up to my room I walt-
ed till the house was all qulet. Then
1 sturted for Calabasag, When I came
back I got up to my room without be-
Ing seen, and sat at the window a long
time. I walted till all the men stopped
riding past. Then I climbed through
the window and down the kitchen roof,
and let myself down to the ground.
Some more men came past, and I hid
on the porch and slipped over to the
horse barns and found a hackamore,
and went down to the corral and hunt-
ed around till I found this little pinto
—she's the best to ride barebagk."

“I could ride a razorbnck—why take
nll that trouble for me?"

“It you don't start while you have
a chance, you undo everything I have
tried to do to avold a fight.”

The wind, stirring softly, set the
aspen leaves quivering. The stars,
chilled In the thin, clear night ale,
hung dinmondllke In the heavens and
the castern sky actoss the distant des-
ert paled for the rising moon. The
two, stnnding at the horse's hend, lis-
tened A moment together in the dark-
ness. De Bpaln, leaning forward, sald
something In a low, laughing volce,
Nan made no answer, Then, hending,
he took her hand and, before she could
release it, caught it up to his lips.

L] . . L] L ] ] [ ]
For a long time after he had gone
she stood, listening for a shot—won-
dering, breathless at moments, wheth-
er he could get past the walting traps,
De Spaln, true to all she had ever
heard of his Indianllke stealth, had
left her glde unabashed and unafrald—
living, laughing, paying bold court to
her even when she stobbornly refused
to be courted—and had waade himself
in the twiokling of an eye a part of
the silence beyond--the silence of the
night, the wind, the stars, the waste
of sund, and of nll the mystery that
brooded upon it. She would have wel-
comed, In her keen suspense, a sound
of some kind, sume reminder that he
yet lived and could yet laugh; none
came,

®¢ & 9 % & * 0
Day was breaking when the night
boss, standing In the doorway at the
Calabasas barns, saw a horsemnn rid-
Ing at a leisurely pace up the Thief
River road. The barnman ‘scrutinized
the approaching stranger closely.
There was something strange and
something familiar in the outlines of
the figure. But when the night rider
had dismounted In front of the barn-
door, turned his horse loose, nnd, limp-
ing stifly walked forward on foot, the
man rubbed his eyes hard before he
could belleve them. Then he uttered
an incredulous greeting and led Henry
de Bpain into the barn office,

questions
answering twice as maoy,

“There's friends of yours In your
room upstairs right now,” he declared,
bulging with shock, De Bpain, sitting

bamman

T ¥
your
i tongue short.”
*Right-o!™
= “You understand.”

“Taks it from ol Bull Page, be's &
world's wonder of a sucker, but he
knows his frienda

“But remewber this—you don't know
me, If anybody knowa you for a friend
of mine, you sre no good to me. Beel”

S words alone, lllm

Rcott's ear mechanically recorded prehension in

limplog step and transmitted ummm:mndulnuhun
truived lntelligence merely notice of |thousand wrinkles, De Spaln, wheel-
something unusual, ing, rode away, the old man bllaking
lmtt.mww“mm“.lmmchm.ndmnmnm
time as Lefever dealt, raised his eyes, [I0 his hand. He didn't profess to ua-
Startling as the sight of the man derstand everything lan the high coun-
given up for dend must have been, no | tr¥: but he could still distinguish the
muscle of Bob Bcott's body moved. principal figures at the end cf a bank-
His expression of note. he to Calabasas

nlowly dis-
solved inte & grin that mutely invited
the others, as he had found out for
himself, to find out for themselves,
Lefever finished his deal, threw down
the pack, and picked up his hand. His
suspicious eyes never rose nbove the
level of the faces at the table; but
when he had thumbed his cards and
looked ‘from one to the other of the
remalning players to read the weather
signals, he percelved on Bcott's face
an unwonted expression, and looked to
where the scout's gaze was turned for
un explanation-of it. Lefever's own
eyes, at the sight of the thinned, fa-
miliar face behind Eipaso's chalr,
starting, opened llke full moons. The
big fellow spread one hand out, his
eards hidden within it, and with the
other hand prudently drew down his
pile of chips, “Qentlemen” he sald
lightly, “thls game s Interned.” He
rose and put a silent hand across the
table over Elpaso's shoulder. “Henry,”
he exclaimed Impaossively, “one ques-
tion, If you please—and only one: How
in thunder did you do it?"

CHAPTER XV.

Strategy.

One week went to repaira. To a
man of actlon such a week Is longer
than ten years of service. But chained
to a bed in the Bleepy Cat hospitnl, De
Spain hed no escape from one week of
thinking, and for that week he thought
about Nan Morgan. And the impulse
that moved him the first moment he
could get out of bed and Into a saddle
was to spur his way hard and fast
to her; to make her, agalnst a score
of burly cousins, his own; and never
to relense her from his sudden arms
ngaln.

With De Spain to think was to do;
at least to do something, but not with-
out further careful thinking, and not
without anticlpating every chance of
fallure. And his manner was to east
up all dificulties nnd obstacles In a
situation, brush them sslde, and have
his will if the heavens fell; and he
now set himself, while doing his roun-
tine work every day, to do one par-
ticular thing—to see, talk to, plend
with, struggle with the woman, or girl,
rather—chlld, even, to his thoughts, so
fragile she was—thls girl who had
given him back hia life against her
own marauding relatives,
His friends saw that something was
absorbiog him In an unusual, even an
extraordinary way, yet none could ar-
rive at n certain conclusion ns to what
It was. The one man In the country
who could have surmised the situa-
tion between the two—the barn boss,
McAlpin—If he entertalned suspicions,
was far too puwky to share them with
anyone,

When two weeks had passed without
De Spain's having seen Nan or having
heard of her being seen, the conclu-
sion urged Itself on him that she was
either 1l or in tronble—perhaps In
trouble for helpiog him; a moment
Inter he waos Inylng plans to get Into
the gap to find out.
Nothing In the way of A venture
could be more foolhardy—this he ad-
mitted to himself—nothing, he con-
soled himself by reflectlng, but some-
thing stronger than danger counld jus-
tity it. Of all the motley Morgan fol-
lowing within the mountaln fastness
he could count on hut one man to help
him In the slightest degree—this wns
the derelict, Bull Page, There was no
cholce but to use him, and he was
easlly enlisted, for the Calabasas affalr
had made a herolé Sgure of De Bpain
in the barrcomn. De Spain, according-
1y, lay in wait for the old man and
Intercepted him oge day on the road
to Bleepy Cat, walking the twenty
miles patiently for his whisky,

“You must be the only man In the
gap, Bull, that can't borrow or steal
a horse to ride,” romarked De Bpain,
stopping him near the river bridge.

Page pusbed back the brokem brim
of his bat and looked up. “You
wouldn't belleve [t he said, impart-
Ing & cheerful confidence, “but ten
years ago 1 had horses to lend to every
man "tween here and Thief river.” He
podded toward Bleepy Cat with a
wrecked smile, and by a dramatie
chance the broken hat-brim fell with
the words: “They've got ‘em all”

“Your fauit, Bull.”

“Say" Up weut the broken brim,
and the whiskied face lighted with a
shaking smile, “youi turned some trick
on that Calabasas crew--some fight,”

the next day &

terview EeAlpin

E

| and-denth struggle at cards, Na volee

stalrs. Beside himwelf with exeite-
ment, the night boss turned, grinning,
as ho lald one hand on the doorknob
and the other on De Bpain’s shoulder,

“You couldn’t have come,” he whis
pered loudly, “at a better time."

The entrywny was dark, and from
the silence within tho room one might
have thought its oecupants, 1f there
were such, wrapped in slumber. But
at Intervals 'a faint ¢ljcking sound
could be heard. The night man threw
open the door. By the light of two
stoge-lamps, one set on the dresser
and the other on A window ledge, four
men sat about n rickety table In a life-

broke the tense silence, not even when

at De Spain's request helped him up- | Bull chuckled,

¢
“Bull, Is old Duke Morgan a Hepub-
Hean?"
Bull looked surprised at the tarn of
De Bpain's question, but answered In
good faith: "Duke votes 'most any
ticket that's agnin the rallroad.”
“How about picking a couple of
good barnmen over in the gap, Bull"
“What kind of a job ¥y' got?™
“Bes MrAlpin the next time you're
over at Onlabasas, How ‘about that
girl that lives with Duke?” s

Bull's face ljited. “Nan!
she's a little hummer "

#] hear she's gone down to Thief
river, teaching school"”

“Oame by Duke's less'n three hours
ago, BSeen ber In the kitchen Mmakin'

Ten Years Ago | Had Horses to Lend
Every Man 'Tween Here and Thief
River.

received more advice, with a strong
burr, about keeping his own counsel,
and a little expense money to run him
untll an opening presented Itself on
the pay roll,

Comes one of the big momenta
in the life of Henry De Spain
and Nan Morgan. You will want
to read about it in the next in.
staliment—great stuff!

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

CAUGHT OSPREY IN FISHLINE

Remarkable Feat That Is Credited to
a Member of the New York
Fire Department.

How a fisherman lassoed and cap-
tured an ospmey, or fishhawk, with a
hond fishline, 18 told by a correspond-
ent of the New York Sun., A number
of fishermen were on board, he suys,
and we were anchored with lines out
In every direction. I wag fishing from
the starbonrd slde of the top deck,
near the stern, when suddenly itemnde
a dive for a bergle that was floating
on the water a short distance from the
boat, between two lines, but nearer
the line of Mr, John Woods of the
New York fire department.
Mr. Woods tried playfully to throw
his line over the bird, and somehow
he nctually succeeded In looping the
line round its left wing in such a man-
ner that it could not eacape.
The hooks did not catch at all, for
they were far beyond, but the osprey
wos securely Inssoed. It was at once
an exciting and a ludicrous task to reel
In the big bird. It struggled despe-
rately, and had It not been for the
length of line beyond It, with a ten-
ounce sinker at the end, it might have
been necessary to reel It down from
the sky Instend of up from the sea.
When it was brought to the deck and
found itself in the strong but not un-
kind hands of a group of fishermen, it
seemed frightened, angry and disgust-
ed: but, strange to say, it did not fight
Ita captors.
_Bomeone suggested killing It, and
one man urged sending It to an avi-
ary; but above all the other volces I
heard a self-nppolnted counsel for the
prisoner, pleading for its liberty with
an oratory effective If not classical:-
“Aw, let the poor fellow gol" And
80, on reflection, sald the jury.
When the bird was wet at liberty,
none the worse for ita strange adven-
ture, It shot straight down among the
lined Egain, got the bergle It started
out to get, and then lelsurely flow

away.

Kekimes Being Nduocated.
Education is well along with the es-
kimos in Alaska, for there are now
77 schools for their use, with an en-
roliment of 8,668, in addition to 100
tenchers, 11 physicians, nine nurses,
and three hospital attendants, The
pative villages are divided up lnto five
districts, with about fifteen achools to
the district. The first achool for ew-
kimos In Alaska was established ns
early. as 1885 at the little village of
Wrangell. .

He.Wae Deaf.
A foreign chauffeur driving outslde
far. Into the country ran out of

“Himmel 1"
“Not hay. CGasoline. Dis vas a moder
car, nod a horwe,"

and Win Redemption From
amnl_nlul.

GET VALUABLE PAPERS

Deliver to Their Government All the
Decuments of the Austre-Hun-
gerian Espionage Bureay
at Zurich,

Geneva. — A French-Swisa paper
gives the following version of a sensa-
tional tncident which has been told in
several forms:

Recently, two elegantly dressed men,
currying m heavy satchel, appeared at
the office of the Imllan general staft
In Rome and demanded an audlence
with the chief of the intelligence de-
partment. When they were received
by thig officinl they made sensationnl
disclosures and delivered all the doc-
uments of the Austro-Hungurian es-
plouage burenny in Zurich.

The men were two notorlous Itallan
burglars, who were known and feared
from one end of the kingdom to the
other. When the war broke out they
were called to the colors und delnlied
to the same regiment, Life In the
trenchies dld not suit them and they
decided to desert. They esciped to
Bwitzerland and settled In Zurich,
where they plied thele old trade with
consilderable success,

Turn Abilities to Use. .
Regretting theiv desevtion, the bur-
glars declded to use thelr abllities In
the Interest of their eountry by “clean-
ing out" the Austro-Hungarinn esplon-
age bureau in the Zurich consulate of
the dunl monurchy. Accidentally they
made the nequuintance of u former of-
fieer of the Italinn navy, who had been
cushlered many years before, and after
an ndventurous life In many countries,
had entered the service of Austrio us a
spy.

From this man the fwo men ob-
tained detalled plans of the offices of
the consulate, and after a thorough
preparation they earrled out their rald
on the esplonage burean. They bought
the most modern tools nnd with their
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They Worked Nearly Two Hours

ald they were able to open the safes
In the consulnte quickly and without
much difficalty.
Thi safes, which contuined the most
importunt docnments, hnd  ¢ompart-
ments  filled with polsonous goses
mennt to kill any burglur who might
dare to tamper with then,

Made Their Escape.

The burglurs had learned this from
the former Itallnn naval officdr, who
had turned ngninst his Austrian em-
ployers and alded the burglare an the
promise of a libernl reward. Procur-
ing masks like those worn by soldlers
in the trenches they were able to open
the compnriments contalning the dend:
ly guses without danger to themaelves,
Although they worked neurly two
hours, they were not disturbed. They
made their escape safely, but had dif-
ficulty In getting out of Switzerland,
snd were compelled to walt many
weeka before they were able ta smug-
gle the stolen documents across the
Itallan frontier.

In Februnry n cable dispatch from
Rerne reported that a burglury had
boeeh committed for political reasons lo
the Adstro-Hungnrian consulategeneral
In Zurich, and. that the perpetrators
had not only Ignored a large sum of
money which was In one of the safes,
but also left burglars’ tools vnlued at
more than $1,000 behind,

Spent Fortune for Bopze,
Chieago, — When Mrs. Margaret
Naughton told Judge Thomson that her
husband, Davld A. Naughton, had
spent more than §21,000 on Jiquor In
lens than two years, the judge granted
her 4 divorce Immedintely,
e et e et
Boy Throws Dynamite into Furnace.
Hhelbyville, Ind. — Paul MeCnln,
cighteen, barely escaped death when
he threw n box contnining dynnmite
into the furnnce at his home. The
heater was torn to pleces nnd the boy
knocked unconscious,

Well Pretected Now,

A rancher near Glendale, Cal,, whose
frult wis stolen very  froquently,
planted a large number of cactus
along his fence line. In aboul
hedge had grown up
feet, It In now
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"% health by thia root and hert

Write for free and helpful advice to

s E. Pinkham Medicine (cons

‘J,'Hnl. Mass. Only women
open

such letters.

Money buek without question
it BEUNT'S CURE falls in the
trestment of ITCH, RCZEMA,
RINOWORM,TETTER orother
skin diseases. Price
lats, o direct from

vise Ca. , Sherman.Ten,

itehlo
e ut

S —
Rosannn  HofMmuau, ninety-four,
Plttsburgh walks o mile daily to pray
fur world peace,

—=

Fitting Fate,

“Phe fellow yon shot pecidenially i-
u birdman,"

“And 1T winged him,”

IMITATION I8 SINCEREST FLATTERY
but like counterfeit money the jmita.
tion has not the worth of the original.
Insiat on “La Creole” Halr Dressing—
it's the original, Darkens your halr in
the patural way, but contains no dye
Price §1.00,—Adv.

Did He Understand?

Wife—RBlg cherks for dresses will

whl not be In demand thix senson.
Hushuand—Thunk heaven!

Doesn't Interrupt Him.
“Does your wife lsten to your uil-
vieat" !
“Listen? Of course she does.
wife is very polite”
Whenever You Need a General Tonic
Take Grove's
The Old Standard Grove's Tastelec:
chill Tonic is equally valuable as a Gen-
eral Tonic becauss it conlains the well
known tonic properties of QUININE and
IRON. It acts on the Liver, Drives ot
Malaria, Eariches the Blood and Builds
up the Whole System. 50 cenis

My

English as Sha Is Spoke.
SThat wus n great send-off they v e
Juhbs,"

“You, If there 1« no come-back to (1"
Has a Fine Edge.
Wigg—Is she very keen In money

matters?
Wage—Well, her husbund snys 1’4
wonderful the way she ents into his

Income.—%'own Topics,
COVETED BY ALL
but possessed by few—n beautiful
head of hair. If yours is strenaked with
gray, or is harsh and stiff, you can re
store it to its former beauty and lus-
ter by using “La Creole” Halr Dress
ing. Price $1.00.—Adv.

Evanescence,

“Daes your family have uny trouble
with servants?"

“No,” replled Mr, Crosslots, “T don'l
belleve mny of them stay ground the
place long, enough to become renlly
troublesome." H

Toe Much for Him,

“Conscription has, maybe, saved the
conntry,” growled the strapping youns
soldler, “but whit 1 object to s the
company It deives n man Into. I #m n
practieal plumber by trade, an honest
workman, yet I'm compelled to suffer
the soclety o' sich professionnls ns 0
lawyer, a minlster, and an guctloneert

“Not n bud selection, Jock," n-
marked his friend.

“Oh, maybe no' In a way; but when
the minister und the lawyer start an
argument on Egyptian law In the mlid:
dle o' the night neross half o dozen
beds, with the blessed auctioneer nx
umpire, what chance hus even a proc
tieal plimber o' stoppin' the gns leakt"

Causes of Nervousness.

There Is nn article on the eare of
children In the Womnn's Home Com-
panion in which the writer says:

“Nervousness sometimes In the re-
sult of some physical’ defeet. Malnu:
tritlon, anemin, defective eyesight, bn
teeth or ndenolds may be the predis
posing cnuse, Nature offers the best
cure. Plenty of nourishing food and
wholesome ogtdoor life are eksenilnl
and these children should be encour
uged to pluy and to tnke regulnr ex-
ercine, such ms walking,  rowing and
swimming., Reul country Hfe la alway*
the best, and camping s n cure In it
self, first for the outdoor lfe nnd
henlthful - exercive and, wecond, be
cause the nervois child nesds the con:




